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a jovial repast. It was fitting to drink to the health of Ama-
zones a few glasses of that generous liquor which comes
from the coasts of Oporto and Setubal. Besides, this was,
in a way, the betrothal dinner of Fragoso and the charm-
ing Line-~-that of Manoel and Minha had taken place at
the fazenda of Iquitos several weeks before. After the
young master and mistress, it was the turn of the faithful
couple who were attached to them by so many bonds of
gratitude.

So Lina, who was to remain in the service of Minha,
and Fragoso, who was about to enter into that of Manoel
Valdez, sat at the common table, and even had the places
of honour reserved for them.

Torres naturally was present at the dinner, which was
worthy of the larder and kitchen of the jangada.

The adventurer seated opposite tojoam Garral, who^is
always taciturn, listened to all that was said, but took m
part in the conversation. Benito quietly and attentive^'
watched him. The eyes of Torres, with a peculiar exp^
sion, constantly sought his father. One would have c
them the eyes of some wild beast trying to fascinate!
prey before he sprang on it

Manoel talked mostly with Minha.   Between whiles I
eyes wandered to Torres, but he acted his part more i
*ces$fully than Benito in a situation which, if it did notl
.   at Manaos, would certainly end at Belem.